SO LONG, CHUMPS! 
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STAB STAB, SLASH SLASH 

Dear Crazy. 

I just bought my first Crazy. It was gross, 
especially " Kiljoy The Nasty". Your 
magazine is a rip off. a waste of money. Id 
rather buy Mad or Cracked. They're worth 
the money and are twice as funny. I never 
laughed once. I hope you stop printing. 

John Rice 
Brights Brove. Ontario 
Well, as a matter of fact. John. ..— Ed. 

Dear Crazy. 

I liked issue #90. I really liked “Kiljoy The 
Nasty". I just wanted to thank you. I thought 
Obnoxio looked like a junky. 

Eric Sutton 
Houston. TX. 

I loved issue #90. 

I loved “Kiljoy The Nasty". 

I loved Fantasy Vs. Reality. 

I loved Obnoxio's “Fun Pages". 

1 lie a lot. 

Eddie Smallwood 
Ruffin. S.C. 


Dear Crazy. 

I thought issue #90 was super. I loved 
“Kiljoy The Nasty" and I got a kick out of 
“Darwin's Theory of High School Evolu¬ 
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tion". But “V-V-Venom!" was a disgrace. 

Steve Black 
Ceres. CA. 


By Crow, Crazy People, 

I would like to congratulate you on issue 
#90. Wow! “Kiljoy The Nasty" was a sword 
slasher. How about that letter from Dirk 
McGirk to Marvel Comics? That was neat for 
sure. 

Keith Hobba 
Carlisle. PA. 

For sure. — Ed. 


Dear Crazy. 

I just finished reading your issue #90. 1 re¬ 
ally enjoyed “Kiljoy The Nasty". It was 
funny. I think that Dirk McGirk was great. I 
also liked Aunty Nuke and The Eleventh 
Hour Special. I liked “V-V-Venom", but it 
didn’t really have a point to it. 

Steven Salomon 
Scarborough, Ontario 

Dear Crazy. 

I just read your magazine. I loved “Kiljoy 
The Nasty", but Teen Hulk didn’t really make 
sense to me. I can’t wait to get another issue. 

Lisa Slack 
Norfolk. VA. 

Funny you should say that. Lisa... — Ed. 


Dear Crazy Ones. 

Issue #90 was your best issue ever. “ Kil¬ 
joy The Nasty" was great and the Kinetic Kids 
had me laughing for hours. Dirk McGirk's 
letter was okay, but I want to know one 
thing... will Dirk ever go to the 6th grade...? 

Todd Wowak 
Jamesport, N.Y. 

We don't think so. ..— Ed. 


Dear Crazy. 

I’ve gotten the last twenty-four issues of 
Crazy, but issue #90 was the best yet. “Kil¬ 
joy The Nasty" and “V-V-Venom" were the 
best movie parodies I’ve ever read! Paul Kup- 
perberg and Stu Schwartzberg are geniuses! 
“Darwin \s Theory of High School Evolution" 
was hysterical! Everything else was fantastic! 

Mike DelTufo 
Shoreham, N.Y. 


Dear Crazy. 

I thought issue#90 was really fabulous. 
“Kiljoy The Nasty" related to someone in our 
school. He thought he could push everyone 
around until someone cooked his goose.. 

Freddie Neuman 
Pensacola, FL. 


Crazy. 

I just finished reading issue #90. “Kiljoy 
The Nasty" was dumb. So was Teen Hulk. 
Kinetic Kids. Aunty Nuke. “Magic Tricks." 
•and “V-V-Venom". Now for the good stuff: 
both Fantasy Vs. Reality's. Dirk McGirk. 
“Darwin's Theory of High School Evolu¬ 
tion". and Dick Codor’s “Hot-Hot-Hotter". 

Herb Frenchette 
Manistee. MI. 
Similar submissions were sent by DeAnne 
Johnson of Newman Grove. NE.; Aaron 
Ellsworth of Girard. PA.; Sandy Evens of 
Charleston. S.C.: Brannon Lamar of Belve¬ 
dere. S.C.; Brian Miller of Westwego. LA.; 
Nicholas Castelluccio of Brooklyn. N.Y.; 
Stephanie Green of Missoula. M.T. (M.T. 
?!?); Syndi Strachan of Anchorage. AL.; 
W.L. HighHeld Jr. of Dayton. OH. ; Tracey 
Boicey of Orleans. Ontario: Cardinal Weston 
of Durango. CO.: and Mike DiBene of Frem¬ 
ont. CA. — Ed. 


Dear Crazy. 

I have been reading Crazy for quite a few 
years, and I have well over 30 issues. This is 
the first in a series of letters I’m going to write 
to Crazy rating your mag. 

Tommy Byrd 
Florence. S.C. 

Wanna bet. Tommy... ? 




OBNOXIO’S ABUSE COLUMN 
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Dear Jerks 

So this is it, huh? This is what I get fer 
breakin’ my back month after month t’give 
you dumb kiddies yer yuck-yucks. Y’got 
any idea how hard it is t’be funny every 
issue? Y'know how difficult it is, even fer 
an age old rank-out master such as my¬ 
self, t’come up wit* entertainin' abuse 
month after month?!? Lemme tell ya 
somethin', gang, it ain’t easy. Well, that's 
somethin' I ain’t gotta worry about no 
more. 

It seems you little pea-brains’ve been 
puttin' all yer money into video games. 
VIDEO GAMES! Those stupid machines 
whose one socially redeemin’ value is 
they prepare ya fer a career in computer¬ 
ized nuclear warfare. I mean, you people 
just stand there all day, like a bunch o' 
morons, droppin' quarters into these 
dumb things. Don'tcha know Crazy is 
more intellectually stimulatin’ than them 
video games (not t’mention bein' able t’roll 
up a copy o’ Crazy and stick it in yer pock¬ 
et. Try that with one o’ them machines)? 
Besides, y’can take Crazy home an' reread 
it as much as ya like at no extra charge ! 
See how nice we are? 

Y’know, if Crazy wuz th' only yock rag in 
th’ toilet, I wouldn’t feel so bad. But you 
mush-brains ain't buyin' nothin'! Not 
Crazy, not Mad, not Lampoon ! We’re all 
losin’ our shirts ’cuz you fog-heads wanna 
watch little electronic blips dance across a 
screen. Well thanks a whole bunch. 

'Course there is a bunch o’ you faithful 
readers out there. You people are still 
okay in my book, gang. As fer the rest o' 
you termite-brains.. .well, t’quote a well- 
known ex-president, “Ya won't have this 
clown t’kick around no more!" 

—O.T.C. 


CARLIN’S KID 

Dear Weirdfolk. 

Usually Dirk McGirk is terrific, but in 
issue #90 you guys really outdid yourselves! 
Dirk's letter to Marvel was hilarious, espe¬ 
cially "Bizzaro Spider-Man" Whatta riot! It 
was the best thing in the whole issue. The 
worst thing in the whole issue was the cover. 
A total gross-out. man! Do us readers a favor; 
from now on. please keep Obnoxio’s clothes 
on! As if he weren't bad enough with that 
awful suit he wears. 

Cindy Groves 
Friendly, W.V. 


Pages" were great and so was The Eleventh 
Hour Special. 

Tony Fabrizio 
Bristol, CT. 

Other McGirk-crs include Craig Dubin of 
Philadelphia, PA.; Billy Gordon of Flushing, 
N. Y.; Benjy Branson of Fayettebille, W. V. ; 
and Curt May field of St. Peters . MO. — Ed. 

MISCELLANEOUS MISSIVES! 

Crazy Things, 

Hey you guys, what happened to the pink 
lady on the back cover in issue #90? Has she 
got scoliosis? And what’s this? A brown guy 
with white hair going after a pink lady with 
gray hair? C’mon, guys, I know your 
magazine is a humor mag. but howzabout tel¬ 
ling your color man to put in some realism! 

Ian McGrath 
Newington, CT. 

Dear Crazy, 

You’re the best magazine on earth. I would 
kill for your mag. 

Steve Gantz 
Lafayette, LA. 
This guy's real dangerous, folks. Stay 
away from him. — Ed. 


Dear Crazy. 

I recently read issue #90, and I thought 
Dirk McGirk was hilarious. I also enjoyed 
"Kiljoy The Nasty" You should do more 
"Commercials That Drive You Crazy" 

Amy Johnson 
Shreveport, GA. 


Dear Crazy, 

Issue #90 was great! A letter from Dirk 
McGirk to "Marbel Comix"was good, and so 
were the Kinetic Kids. “V-V-Venom" and 
Teen Hulk were hilarious. Obnoxio's "Fun 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 

As you already may have guessed, you hold in your hands the last issue of Crazy Magazine. 
Launched in October, 1973 by Roy Thomas and Marv Wolfman, Crazy has struggled against 
enormous odds to carve out its own unique niche in contemporary humor. Evolving through per¬ 
sonnel and various format changes into its present form, we here at Marvel Comics have always 
been committed to bringing you the best in humor entertainment. We thank you, the readers, 
who have supported Crazy for the past nine years. You will be missed. — Larry Hama 
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Remember that “Twilight Zone” episode where the girl disappears through her bedroom wall into 
another dimension, and her father goes in after her? Steven Spielberg hopes you don’t remember... and 
you’ll understand why when you see his latest movie! Oh, he’s made some additions. His movie features 
spectacular visual effects... and malicious spirits... and the ever-present danger of getting... 



Writer: David Allikas Artist: Bob Camp 


Heavin’! A horrible entity is broadcasting over the 
TV... turning Coral Ann into a mindless zombie! 


Now, now, dear! You liked Misterogers 
when you were a little girl, too! 
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Don't let that old tree scare you, Rubout! It s a 
wise old tree! It’s here to protect us! 


•I"/, 


And don’t be afraid of the storm! Every time 
you see lightning, count until you hear the 
thunder! If you can count higher each time, 
you’ll know the storm is moving away from us! 
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One... two... 


One... two... three... 


One... two... three... four... AGGHHHH!! 


V 










/ 


* 4 






Son... don’t 

worry! 




I got up to five- 
sies that time! 
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J Thn nhAotc ho\/A 

ineoisiur- 

bance has 

stopped 
but listen! 

Mommy... 
mommy...! i 

1 ne gnosis nave 

J Coral Ann! 

They’ll keep her 
prisoner forever! 


Not if she does 
to their sheets 
what she does 
to her own! 
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Hl'rrdl! 
























We need the 
help of a top 

professional! 


Don’t be so sure! 

A top professional 
wrote this screenplay! 


Our daughter disappeared from 
her bedroom closet, Dr. Lush... 
but the ghosts won t let you in! 


We'll just 
see about 
that! 


PS! 






hm 

mi 




Er... on second 
thought, maybe 
I should call in 
a specialist! 


Mr. Queeg! You mean 
you built my house 
above a graveyard, 
and didn’t tell me? 


So what? We 
moved the bodies 
to another 
cemetary! 






You really 
did move 
the 

bodies? 




Of course! 

By the way... don’t you think deep 


What kind of 

pools are unsafe with kids around? 


a man do you 

Why don’t you dig yours, say... 


take me for? 

five-and-a-half feet deep at most! 

- 1 i -=- 
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Heavin'! Th- 
there are maggots 
crawling out 
of that steak 1 


So? That's better 
than some of the 
stuff they usually 
put in steak' 
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Trust me... she's a gifted psy¬ 
chic! She's cleaned many houses! 


So has 

Hazel! 


No. 


m 
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That light! 
What does 
it mean? 


If I tell you, it'll take about 
twenty minutes... and believe 
me, it won’t be worth it! 
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It's been 

i-1 

I’m a real 

too long! 


estate 

I’m pulling 

No, Heavin'! You may pull 

agent! 

her back 

some loathsome, repugnant 

What’s worse 

out! 

being out with her! 

than that? 
























Neither can I! That’s the 
first thing this movie 
hasn’t left up in the air! 

\\ 


Your wife and daughter 
just fell through the ceil¬ 
ing! I can’t believe it! 


So, naturally. I'm going to spend 
another evening here... and leave 
the kids alone while I bathe! 


And Steven Spielberg 
is much too talented for tha--! 


\\X ymt 





I'm going to pick up 
my things at work -- then 

tonight we leave! 


Take note! We re moving 
out because we know the 
house isn't safe... 
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THE FAIRYTALE FANTASY... 



Nice work, Mary, 
you've earned it. 


Congratulations, Mary, Marvel 
is expanding to three new 
publications and they want 
your work in each one. 


Here’s the 
contract. And 
the Big Boys 
upstairs want to 
have lunch with 
you today, too. 


Writer and Artist: Mary Wilshire 
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Writer and Artist: 
Michael Carlin 


























SCRIPT ANP ART BP STEPHEN MELLOR 


FEATHERS 


TRAPPED BENEATH SLUMBERING TURKEP 


‘thunper fowl 


THE PEATH GOP 



////// 

^mumr 


TURKEY 


(yiU&MHft 


EM6GERATEP 

WATTLES 


TRA(5EW STRIKES 


"TURKEY PACK 


SACRIFICIAL OFFERING 


MAN CONQUERS TURKEV 


BRIGHT FUTURE 


FIRS T THANKSGIVING 


1 PEMICUBIT —2! 




CAPTAIN CONTRADICTION 


THE EVIL GAINSAYER 


you DID 

NOT. 


BETTING 
\G EVIL. 


ANNA SB' 


you KNOW 
I'LL eSCAPB 
v LATER, . 


TO Se CONVNUBP... 

J Vo tr* 
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CRAZY Looks At Th 

Writer: Robert Leighton 



Well, what do you 
think? Should we 
raise the local 
phone rates again? 


I don’t know 
... won’t the 
public be 
very angry? 



The Phone Company made $480 billion last year, 
the top executives own yachts and small Greek 
islands .. how are we going to convince the public 
that we need to raise the rates again? 




Sure! But it’s just so 
much fun to watch their faces 
when they realize we have no 
competition they can switch to! 





You forget... with $50 mil¬ 
lion budgeted for fancy 
advertising, you can sell 
the public anything! 





"DBHS 





Operator. I wrote down a 
phone number-here but I 've 
forgotten who it belongs to. 
May I have the name for the 
telephone number 555-8106? 





Some guy just called 
to complain about the 
lousy telephone service 
he’s been getting 



Hello. Phone Company? I'm one of your 
most satisfied customers—I just wanted 
you to know I appreciate your reason 
able rates and excellent service 


Listen, buddy, do 
you realize it s 
against the law to make 
phony phone calls!! 




m 

ku 



At the tone, the time will be 
11:39 and 40 seconds. BEEP. 

At the tone, the time will be ■ 
11:39 and 50 seconds BEEP 
At the tone, the time 


It s a 
boring job. 
but some¬ 
body's got¬ 
ta do it! 















m 


Whenever anybody calls the Phone Company long distance, 
make sure you put them on hold, no matter what, 
for as long as you can. 











Even if we're 
not busy? Why 
should I do that? 


Simple, dummy' They pay for it. 





And what if 
it's collect 9 


Don’t accept the charges' What are you. crazy?! 



mmmmM 




























Phone Company 

Artist: Ned Sonntag 


I’ve been receiving ob¬ 
scene phone calls. Can 
you trace the number of 
the guy who's calling me 9 


Yes. we 
can do 
that. 


i//w 


I see they're developing 
those new picture- 
phones, where you can 
see who you're talking to. 


m 



Good. Can 

d 

you send 

me his pic¬ 

’1 

ture too? 


All those pushbutton phones have 
buttons that say # and * on them. 
Any idea what they're for 9 


I hope not! I don’t 
want to have to put 
my makeup on every 
time I call my boyfriend! 



mS 
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Sure. When you get angry enoug 
to curse at the phone company, 
you call up and say #”#’!!! 


How much does 
it cost to 
have my phone 
number listed 9 


Six 

cents a 
month, 
sir. 


Do you know what 
the first words 
ever spoken over 
the phone were 9 


Yes ... "Come 
here. Watson. 

I need you.’’ 


And how much 
does it cost 
not to have 
it listed? 


Fifteen 
dollars 
a month, 
sir. 


Wrong. They were "I'm sorry, 
that call can't be complet¬ 
ed as dialed. Please check 
the number and dial again." 


Well. I hate getting 
calls anyway, so I might 
as well just not have a 
phone at all. 


Oh. I'm sorry, 
sir. but you'd 
never be able 
to afford that! 


Okay, you're moving back into 
your apartment again and you want 
us to hook your phone service 
back on again. That'll be 
S27.00 for our manual labor. 


I’m glad the 
telephone was 
invented by a 
man named Bell. 






Should 
I press 
the but¬ 
ton now 
or later 9 


Because now all telephones ring 
like a bell. Can you imagine what the 
world might be like if his name had 
been Alexander Graham Belch? 


•ifc- 
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THE EXTRA-TERRESTRIAL FANTASY.., 



.AND THE EXTRA-TERRIBLE REALITY 
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Writer and Artist: Peter Kuper 

































Fairy Tale Fantasies may be okay for your parents, but if you want a vacation 
with really scarey rides, don’t miss... 



Writer: Martha Thomases 
Artist: Paul Kirchner 










Terror Alley 

You'll laugh at ghosts and sneer at vam¬ 
pires if you live through a walk down 
TERROR ALLEY! 


Bus-a Whirl 

Take a chance on our newest thrill ride! Only one ticket- 
holder in five will be lucky enough to go aboard our 
buses—and only one in five bus passengers will be able 
to get off! Exact change only. 


RIDES 

Doggie Slide 

You don’t need skates! Slip, slide, swerve! Figure 8’s are no 
sweat on our fabulous rink. 































ENTERTAINMENT 


Apache Dancing 

Exotic native dancing for your 
viewing pleasure nightly. Watch 
as colorful dancers appear to 
beat each other up, break bottles 
over each others' heads, and 
stab and shoot at their partners. 
CAUTION: Dance is watched at 
customer’s own risk. 




Formation Skate Boards 

Hold on to your hats and keep an 
eye on your valuables as these 
talented precision athletes do 
their stuff daily to the melodious 
strains of their favorite tunes. 
Thrills aplenty as they turn cor¬ 
ners into traffic, leap over pot¬ 
holes, attempt to beat traffic 
lights! Will they make it? 


Mystery Trips 

We don't know what's in these things, 
and neither will you! Sit in a corner 
comatose for days! Puke and pass 
out! Pick a fight with Chuck Norris! If 
you're stupid enough to buy them, 
we’ll sell them to you! 








FOOD 



Jeesh-Ka-Bob 

Mystery meat on a sharp stick! Eat it now, take 
it with you to the Apache Dance later! 



Brown Bag It 

Your favorite soft drink, served in a suspiciously 
subtle brown paper bag! Lie in the gutter with it and 
shame your mom. Hold it while napping and see 
what interesting people kick you to see if you're 
dead yet! 



Al Fiasco Family Restaurai 

If you've got a family of he; 
you! All you can eat! We pay 


END 













We all know that we must first walk before we can run, and before you walk you 
crawl. Suppose we never learned how to walk and crawled all our lives? There 
would certainly be some drastic changes on the day... 

WHEN ALL AMERICA 

LED! 




Writer: Michael Pellowski Artist: Arnoldo Franchioni 




























































SOME COMMON CRAWLING ATTIRE OF THE FUTURE 
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clown 

fUNPP£ES 


Writer: Virgil Diamond Artist: Alan Kupperberg 


HOSPITAL PROFIT ROOM 


WAITING ROOM 


rroinsr: 
nnnrw: 
rorrui/: 


JUNK FOOD MACHINE 


MISINFORMATION 
DESK_ 


CAFE¬ 

TERIA 


EMERGENCY OPERATING 


ROOM 


Loud is beautiful, 
specially when yer 
playin’... 




Rules: You an‘ yer best 
buddy each take a turn 
slammin' yer bedroom 
door closed. 


Winner: Th‘ person 
who gets a threat from 
mom wins. 


JOKE \ 

i make] 

ON 

THIS 

°<k% 

c*er /vi e 

iTPOtme.. 


Dr. Jim is feelin' kinda grouchy ‘cause he's been performin' emergency operations all 
night. And now he wants to “Bust Loose” an’ have some fun with Nurse Sally. It's your job 
to lead Dr. Jim to th’ hospital cafeteria where Nurse Sally is siftin’ all by her lonesome self, 
havin' a cup o' coffee. 


DOWNTOWN 

GENERAL 

HOSPITAL 




























THESE ARE THE 
PUNCHLINES TO 
SOME OF MV 
FAVORITE 


“Yeah, but the 
*** hundredth one 

i” 


|UL said,‘yes’!’ 


“By the footprints in 
the peanut butter.” 

“Well, he doesn’t bite 
his finger nails 
anymore.” 


1 

THINK I 
PUT AAV 
FOOT IN 
IT THIS 
TIME' 


After ya finish worryin’ about radiation poisinin’, water shortages, earth¬ 
quakes n* lightnin bolts, then ya can start worryin’ bout... 


SUBSTANCES ANIMALS 
W PRODUCE WHICH MAKE <3IP 


# 




§m :: 




YOU "SICK 


m\ 



ACROSS 

1 . - rhymes with sniper. 

\ ! 2 -" rh ymes with the first three letters o' Lenny 

\ % Bruce's name. 


DOWN 

1. - a pet ya walk twice a day. 730 times a year. 

2. - th’ white frothy stuff ya find at th’ top of a 

glass o’ beer. 

ujouaA (z *jadiA (i - ssojov 

lueoj (2 -Bop (i - umoq -'SU3MSNV 


Because they don’t talk about ya behind yer back, an’ they never 
ask ya fer money, I like... 

SPIDERS WHICH CRAWL ON 

VCD C \y ( (V f I I To fmd out th> n anie o’ my favorite 

/ Din OiS I IN ! ! “Creepy Skin-Crawlin’ Spider" take 

th’ four letters which are trapped in th’ 
spider web, and put 'em in th’ four empty spaces on th’ line underneath th* 
lir fella. 



TH'AMAZIN' 
SPIP6P-CLOWN' 


TA_A_LA 


einjuejBi :jomsuv 



























Artist: 

Alan 

Kupperberg 


Writer: 

Virgil 

Diamond 


How To Go About This Here Puzzle: Stare at th’ picture o' this feline-hatin’ ex-president, then 
turn th’ page upside down t’see if ya guessed his name right. 


Would you tug on th’ tail of a cute, 
defenseless cat? I wouldn’t, that’s cruel! 
But I have my doubts about... 


j0mol|U0S!3 -.joaasuv snqay 


(j 0 MO_|_) 





























Magazine subscriptions have one thing in common with people, they both expire. Many 
media-meteors expire after a few stressful years o bein a show biz star, an' in 1913 ... 




jjjooq e •*! dAd|| 
-aq BA ubq d3MSNV 


&&TTER A HAS'BEEN 
THAN A NEVER-WUZ 


Puzzle Rules: 

Connect them 
dots t find out 
what brought 
Meneliks ticker 
to a hault 1 


"This Is Illy Favoidt e. Picture Of The ITlonth!" 

- -OSNOXIO -THE CLOWN. 

Cpicturb this.O / \ 


It's from 
Kenny Kash 
of Pear- 
blossom, 

Califnrnia 


“Quit while 
ahead!” 


you re 


“Shut up, or we ll nail 
your other foot to the 


Directions: Fit 
th’ last name 
of th’ stars ya 
see at the 
right into th* 
crossword 
boxes. 


uanv-e 

!l V-Z 

BJIOABJl-l. 

:SJ9MSUV 





































Halo, teen angels! This is 

Behemoth Jack presenting, live 
from Rock and Roll Heaven... 


I We've been planning this visit 
J ever since we ran out of good 
rock talent on earth shortly 
I before our first show' 




What’s that you say? Only 
Jim Moronson is dead... not 
the rest of the Drawers? 


Writer: David Allikas 
Artist: Dave Morris 


Have you checked 
their record sales for 
the past 10 years? 


o 


v 


<r 






% 


V \ 


*You know, we’d have achieved success 
Rivaling a high school choir's 
Were it not for all the press 
Earned by my depraved desires— 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Plug me to the amplifier! 

The morals charges I accrued 
Helped our sales to rocket higher 
Elvis proved that acting lewd 
Helps attract the record buyer; 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Make me look like Richard Pryor! 

You know, if we had played it straight 
It wouldn’t take a prophesier 
To inform us that our state 
Would have been extremely dire! 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Come on, baby, light me afire! 

Drag me through a bramble briar! 

Wrap me up in chicken wire! 

Run me through a washer-dryer! 

Set our record sales on fire! 


•to the tune of 
Light My Fire" 






















































Can that werewolf dude on ABC 
bring you Jaundice Joplin? Can 
he bring you Jimi Hendwrecks? 










m 


Ify'XylvXwXv/. 


*Back when cooking wasn't thought to be a drag 
And wholesome, balanced dinners were the case 
Ronald launched an ad campaign, urging kids to nag 
Their parents 'till they took them to "his place" 

He pushed greasey fries, and skinny, ketchup-smothered burgers 
All prepared about three hours in advance; 

Milkless, sugar-flavored shakes 

And additives to make your eyeballs dance 

"Big Mac "s just another word for garbage down your throat 

Business — lots of business, honey, for your M.D.! 

Though some gladly swallow food they shouldn't feed a goat, 
Steak and lobster's good enough for me; 

Good enough for me and Ronny McD. 

*to the tune of 
"Me and Bobby McGhee" 














i 


“There must be some way out of here!" 

Said the husband to his spouse; 

"See them through the window, 

Walking towards our house? 

Hurry up and pull the shades; 

Pray they'll go away— 

Did you say it's 6 a.m. ? 

My, they're starting late today!" 

All along, the “Watchtower" 

Salesmen pound the door; 

They're hawking books and pamphlets which 
Will save our souls for sure; 

They’ll ramble for hours 
On the milennium; 

And by the time they finish 
It surely will have come! 




‘to the tune of “All 
Along the Watchtower” 




x 


3 ? 


i . I 




Sorry about next issue's 
$4.00 cover price, fans! 
Air fare to heaven is 
pretty steep! 




[i. 
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GROSS ENCOUNTERS PART S 



TOGO 













Remember way back in 1979 when we brought back that story about the dead 
baby? Well, we received so much hate mail about it that we decided to do some¬ 
thing equally as brutal in the future. We did “Ritchie Retch” in Crazy #69, and “The 
Brownstones” in #85, but neither could match the sincere, intense offensiveness 
of this story. So, here again is the story of that baby. BY THE WAY.. .HEY DAVID, 
DOES YOUR MOTHER STILL DRESS YOU FUNNY ...? 



Writer: MARV WOLFMAN Artist: MARIE SEVERIN 
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SO, ITS BACK TO 7?/AT, IS \T? 1 YEAH! ANYONE 
WELL, I'M SORRY X EVER ^WHO HAP THE 

/tW?/&££> you! I COULD money to /*!>'' J 
HAVB HAV/V\Y CWCMOB OF ] V. YOU 

A/Vy MAN, SMART-MOUTH!/ f (7 \A - 




PfessSi 


1 








Hg 




fclllgilll 






Mi 


i&@b» 


>pu SEE, WINIFRED? I VE HAD YOUR CHANGEP' 

THAT'S RIGHT —NOW X'AA THE ONE WHO WILL > 
/MMGRfr ALL your money not that 

VAMNBVSr/ZAT - 

OF YOUR&l . 


yeah! YOU re not 

AA/y FUN AT ALL! 
I THINK I'LL WATCH 
SJHET.V. INSTEAOl 


‘ +JkMA?A 






rai 


tv # 

fK4w| 


WHAT THE HELL IS MY 
CAWy&Z'B DAMNED, 
PHONE NUMBER 
ANYWAY Pi- : - 


w 


I —'Vi 


m 


&J&A 




Ml® 


BUI 


/& 


MOMMY/ 
PAPPY/, 
THE TV. S , 
&PST&P/J- 


yma 


l LOOK/WENDALL! ) DON'T PULL THAT 
I LET'S HOTABGUe 'GARBAGE on me, 
IN FRONT OF --^WINIFRED? I'M 
THE K~/~C?f J NOT EVEN SURE 






w= >1 
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GEE, THANKS, WlMCV [ 

I FEEL ALf*££&Y\ 

I REALLyA*5£2^> TWKT'.X 


ANYTIME, OLP BUPPy! NOW 
THEN, WHERE WILL IT BE 
TOM/OrtTP YOUR PLACE . 
OR MINE ? -a/< 

























1. To start off, I love to screw up the next guy’s din-din ... 
really ruin it so he’ll wanna puke, y’know? Like I’d fill up a 
salt shaker with sugar and see if the guy really has a sweet 
tooth! 


2. Another thing that’s great is watching people get into a 
really big argument. I usually create a big hassle by 
stealin’ a set of menus, reducin’ th’ prices on it in half and 
then watch the waiter punch it out with the cheapo who 
thought he was gettin’ a bargain! 



3. Like me, you probably don’t have much dough but love 
ta eat lotsa goodies, right? Well, why not pay the stupid 
check with some of th’ tips those rich fools leave for the 
waiters? First come, first served, right? 



4. Got a stuffed up nose an’ ain’t got no handkerchief ta 
blow it with? Why not use a clean napkin from an empty 
table an’ then watch when the guy opens that sucker up ta 
spread on his lap! ICKY STICKY! 
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9. Whenever I'm depressed, I think o’ the time I did this, 
an’ I start laughin’! Tape some of yer dad’s basement col¬ 
lection of nude girlie centerfolds into a set o’ menus and 
watch some mother with her little kid hit the fan and call 
th’ cops! 


10. Here’s a great way ta have our last laugh ... order up a 
huge meal fulla their best steaks, shrimp, caviar an’ any¬ 
thing else that looks expensive, arid then get up and leave 
the joint! Har! Au revoir, kiddies!! 










sfetsswe ftemcessEP /awimaraiasi; 



i -* 


iii 


iv 


L \ 


(op BRowep cap you spare a srruu?) 

- _ 'P'M OWSLEy /V£AL ADAMS * TCXH PALMES? l /?/&? PARKER 

(mu apologiss to Roy tromas) writer * pencils * inks * lerreRS 


r~i^j 


mis ones \ 

PRETTY W(LP/ 1 

bchsl ne Nea^J 

AsePArrve/\ 

AKYSOCR 
OOTA COP/ 

OF "MAP"? 


V 


y- 




„%s- 




y 


/ 


BSM 




CoAlNO UP 

.poses^y 


HE 

THINKS 
HE'S 
ETHEL 
MGRMAK/ 


III 




[<c 


LUCKY ME, I JUST 
HAPPEN TO HAVE AM 
TRUSTY ANTf- OLD 
FATS/MGERS, H/TE 
HITE RAY SUM/ 


































0*1 NO/ AND W&tes we S 06 S--/LCTS VO THIS 

we owner ce Reece R£kt-a-( we American ■ 
^UL-//ARveraArrs>f/i way- mve w£ 
"I t— j “TA eVlpeHCeAHP 


H (/A/ HARVEY.' HOWS WICKS? 

we'se fine/ well, ootta 


i, _ 


r C- 


Hex hold 
rr/wesor 
PROSLE-WC.' 
THE VfS/ON 

HAS Gone 
CUCKOO/, 




y<? 




-ww nenasn't seev 
nymsgcp s/ncenys s/*tFr?/avp 

BROKE UP W/THH/M... * 


"x always sa/o 

SNEWASA COW" 


ft; 


"UE WAS PUP7VEE PEJECTEO 

wpeni won Tpe/PUGury 

MARVEL e/uy POSE CONTEST... 


how He’s Gone coMPieTeo/cHeR 
we BRINK, HE'S LAUNCHED A 
"FREE THE SKRULLS" CAMPAIGN. 
AND HAS RUN OFF WITH ONE OF 
'— AAy BEST SKRUU.S/ 


- - JL% _ 


iHf 


sm 






m 


C* 1 


By 


VWi 


a 


l9 








SO/FtNO THAT 
SHRULL-LOWING 
VISION AND BRING 
HIM SACK fiDR 
TORTUKE/ 


Mr 

e’Nrns, 




dKf* 






GOOD 

BOX 




HAftwey.A 

YOU 

CAN'T 

JAEAN...J 




k\ 


7/7 
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m 


OKAy, FIRST I'LLZ^ you... 






*/** 


m 


*L' 


••»# I 




ves, and we; 
THE PORT-O- 
SAN MEN HAVE 
ARRIVED TO 
wipe you 

SKRUU.-R6NT- ) 
BBS OUTS/ 


v\ 


^ JUST DON'T \ 
PULL OUT THESE ’ 
R/PtCULOUSLY LONG 
AND OBVIOUSLY EX¬ 
POSES? CABLES THAT 
. SUPPLY ^y POWER 


-^wE've sor ro> 

WIN FOR THE RRST 
FEW PANELS, JUST 
TO MAKE THINSS 
v /RTERESTWG/s 



Of COURSE, I DID AIM AT 
HIS HEAR RATHERTHAN THOSE 
Ridiculously lonc AND OBVI¬ 
OUSLY EXPOSED CABLES THAT 
SUPPLY HlS POWER/ < 


MOUTH/ 






v ^ i'm sonna 
[Confuse 'EM BY 
-/ / SKATING 

/ AROUND 

_ IN THIS 

\ SILLY POSE LIKE 
\ AN IDIOT/ 


If YOU KNOW, 

/ I'VE SEEN DO- 
INS THIS SORT 
OF THINS FOR 
OVER 37 YEARS 
I AND I HAVEN'T 
l BEEN HIT ONCE/ 
\WHAT CO YOU 
V CALL THAT? 


THIS IS 

MUCH BETTER V 
THAN TRYING \ 

TO SEVS? THOSE ] / 
Ridiculously lons 
AND OBVIOUSLY *^4 
EXPOSED CABLES THAT 
SUPPLY THEIR ROWER/ 
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' NOW TO WHI2Z THROUGH 

their i£gs... Lessee— 










couese, it still isn-tas , 

SMART AS YANKING OUT THOSS 
' RIDICU LOUSLYLONG AND 

^r^t_og viousiy expose? 

L'>J > <*P-r CA &-£4 THAT 

... CielT Jfc^_SUPPLY THE/f?.. 


HQ 




p 


Erp! 


I'LL THROW EM 
Off THE TRACK BY 
HOLDING MY ARMS 
OUT WIPER THAN 
M PATH THROUGH. 






4 


CM 


Sid 


✓ ^ 

/ 


■S^E S/O.YPURPLE PPOS£/S 
SUPPOSED 7VGOP£Pe-7VePPHtce 
TueoerA/L oP7uesTVRYneujH&- 


m 


a 






- -anp to p/SGufse me 

FACT THAT THe CLOSEST 
THIS ARTIST HAS COAAG 
70 PRAW/A/G 7HG 8ACK- 
GROUA/PS/AJ me LAST 

two pagbs has seen a 

8 UA/CH OF RADAR SR/PS/ 










& 


r V. 


@L P 

^ i 


im 




m 


m 


CAPT/OA// 
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IW GONNA BUILD W£ TYY&iTY 
THOUSAND STAINLESS GVESL 
skats OARS wrrH gull- 
W/MG CCCCS... X, 
YEAH. 


«r-rne visions 

DE-AD... THAT'S 

What j 

-■V 


JtSr? 

v y 




«v 


feftj 


L-fflflwae 




r* 


fx 




Jl] 


I 


'.A 


you 
weren't 
TOO HARO 
10/98%!® 
SKRUU,.,. 


AU W£ HAD TO DO 
WAS HEAD FOR THE- 
GALAXY'S SCG£ AND 
HANG A LGFT AT , 

alpua cemufif/. 


NOW WE'RE GOING TO DRAG YOU 
BACK TO CONTINUE YOUR LOWLY 
SUBSSRVIANT LI F£ OF SLAVING 
AWAy FOR TUG PLEASURE OF „ 
OTHERS’/ - 


5 




sur first,,, 

3uppy„. you got 

TBW BUCKS % T» LL 

PAYOAy&s / 




ft 
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ess- 


■\ 

February 


x’nv 

r, , tak e this anymore. 

x * ultl ICant 1 Rewrite 1 rewrite-, **' 

,ou want y° ckS? ° U tics wit* - 

, x'» 9° iM “ 

, th , t t—^‘ ‘ ^ 













Latest MAPe^To-Be-MeRCHANDtzeD-lNTo-A-/V'lLUoN- Buck’s-Gl/M/vAicK ISA 
KIP'S TV. SHOW OAU-gp "TH^ SMURpHS. 4 ' Join CRAzy AS W£ cAix A little 
AlR-5TRlKe IN ONTH& &V\L/RPH VILLAGE ANP ON THOSE ApOf?AgL£ LITTLE 

S' DPATi I % 2 c=C* S'a 1 1 r=o 



l 


HANDy^upPHi 
HAVg you iNvgNTeo 
ANYTHING 


PLJfz Tfc^/r so. Curious smurph/^ 

WI No-nee? W HEA p MRS & eC ° Me 
, OJ St/OfiH&P WHEN 1 CUT ThSAA WitH 
*=A THINS. 1 TH'Nk I'll call, 

' T - A HAfccUT/yjg^ 




Writer: Stu Schwartzberg Artist: Marie Severin 
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4NP WHY ts IX XM 
^ZOtfLYAPULT 
AROUND HERE^X 



PAPPY S/HURPH, COULD 0 
I MAVg A WORP W™ VOUj * 

Sf^onrse, 

JggK/5Ai URPH 


WHAT'S OM 

S/ZUfiPHA- 

VlSlON? 


X'LLBuy 
A copy of , 
SMURPUAVtStoH 
GUtV&f. 



pAPpy smurph, i feel very our of Placer 
we&e with the o7f/ER smurphs. like i 
— -^ poa/'t bel o ng./ 

where (Sthis 5 /vu/rpm 
Y~T> ttf village ANYWAY? x 

X lT <** 



i feel Someth(N& is common 

WITH THIS ONE CALLED OERKy S/HURPW- 
L\H 9 , PEP hi APS WE'RE Sow A LiTtLE TOO S 

•s_ f/YT&LL/GEfitr TO EE H ERE-^' 

\ \ \ XCOULD you Give ME" 

V_3\ \\ ( ^ PIGGYBACK twe, 

K\ \ v RAPPy SAAURPH j*, 


WHY CB0A/NLy\ 

little smurph-/ 




' IM glad You're Having 
Fi/tf/s y tm f way, what's 
youR NAME, liTtie 

S. SMURPrt 9 


iM CALLED 


BLAPPCP SMMPM 



WHY IS PaPPY S/VAURPH- 

BATtfWG, WEAK BlAPPER 
SMURPHT IT'S NOT EVEN 

smurphmyS^A 


T DUNNO, 

surfin' 
s m urph. 
MAYBe its 

CAUSE X 

SMURPUeV 


'vesTt Caw unper- 
stanothat please 

excuse aae while 
i stop sy that # 

strpaT 




w^thess little people are as cure 

^S CAN BE— BUT I'M VERY CLOSE to 

GOING OVGR THE? &PGFS 
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yUM'yU/M’ YOU LITTLE SMURPM5 

will make £00P £a7/A/G ^ 
me anp my cat SCU2RA£^Jh 

^y~rs 

l QAR6L€Wau 


(H 


■ rr.r 


O / 


^ ‘If 




rasai 


Am> 


M 


§s •' 


$IMF U$, PAPPy Smurph.- 


i 


'jJK 




Ji 


r> 




GoTO'/OUR L'TtLE 

smurpu Houses, Lime 
SMURPHS. X'V RATHZZ 

you v \ on'ts&& this... 


ho- h u/vv here's wherc 
you SiVE^ the USUAL 
Sj&wLECTURE And 
LET MS Go. GET IT 
v ^/?wrrn,^ppy > 

\ SMURPH. 


::v? 


H4l 

k<j 




X MAY /VOTAUNAyg 
ARourp- to save 
7H&SMURPHS From 
you i so I've dec i pep 
on A PE&jMAMEWt- 
SOL UTi ON, SAPSLgWeiU 


S9 


MH 


£1 


P-CCN'rP^lT 
PAPPY S/HURPH/ L- LOOK.. 
WHy DON'T WE WORK 

IbGeTkER ? WE 

COULP fAAKF SLAVES 
OUToF THE SfaURPHQ- 
fAAKF THEM WOR/M* 
US. H-HOW ABOUT, 
IT? 






JL 


S®I 




m 


i 


5HAURPH 

GARGLE WELL/ - . 


* ^ 


vd 


w 


ANP AS FOR YOU. ) 
SC U2RAEL... O' 


Bf/i 


you've hap Your Z./J5T* 
S/M/RPtfBtSftG&R, 


3 ;^ 


4 ; 




Ufl 


1 ii 


•f '41 


■ #.'lH 


rsa 




sssW 


1 








* 







wh-what have x Done/ 
I'V6 WAS7EP This Guy 
'AND WCAT, roo/^ 


I 




ft 


-i 




ZVcFi 




!l> 


^ris 


PAPPY— I'm 

giving A Si/fiPRfse 
8 lRTt/PAy FA&Ty 
FoR LA-zy SMURPH ' 

pyeAybtfe will a 
be th eRer^&)i 


THAT'S 7ERR/fr/c,S urprise 
FAR -TV SMURPHf 


m 


I 




I SEE NOW THAT 
GACGLEWELL AND 
Scuxrael^To 
oie-To protect 
TH^E INfJOCBUT 
FL/tf-LOVING „ 

CREATupeS FROAA 

harm. 




THC PARTY'S ALRFApy Yffi, 

PAPPY 

YoU Two %U(?p H s 
AR*£ por y 

™ e Pa#t£U^ 


m 


K 




Hey/ lighten u? 

^UNC Tl/AL S<VUJRP N^/ 


■^mS J^ATSUPfDSEQ 

Tcse FUWJf „ 

ethnic Joke s^urph^, 


go 

[StfURPH 

f yoUCSELf> 
RUMORLeSS 
{SnuRPH,' 








How Right you 

pappy smurph/ 




V 


we DON'T , 

BELONG HERE/ 








1 . ^ 

II si^ . 


vVI 

© 
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IT'S JERrY SIAURPH! 
WmAT VO YoU /V^AN \fte 

DON'T BELONG WERE 


we've been 
transplanted in 

AN ALTERNATE 
CARTOON REALITY/ 

vie used to Work 
FOR A FELLA IN 
CALIFORNIA WHO 
HIRED A LOT Of 
MICE- 


WE B 07 fr GoT AMNESIA IN A PoCKSUPE a NP 
WANDERED /NTo TRfS PLACE/ 1 TuSTSNAPPED 
OUT OF IT WHEN ALCoHoUC SMURPH g 0 PPgP ME 
WITH A ffa3? BOTTL& AT THE? PARTX^t 


% 


\N6 NEVER FELT WE BELONGeO HERE— 
BECAUSE WE DO/V'T/S’ 


r<« 


LIKE/ YOUR AVERAGE SMURPR HAS 
THE T-Q. OF A TWEBP VGST/1- MEAN, 
\I MAY &epOP£?1 eUTT'M NOT 
\- ZTUPtP.'tf 


n 


* > . 








YES, IT*? ALL \ 
Cow INS BACK \ 
To ME.' WHERE 
ARE THE #£57". 
OF THE gu YS/ y 
OnFSV 9 < 




'' WAIT'NS FOP 
US DOWN THE 
RoAD/ WrrH - 
A HEH-HEHv 

i'/V&K' y 


LET'S MOVE 
FASTS-rpis 
R,ACE IS in 

Trouble// 

"— — —— 






Bll 

E*%§" 


SAY SMURPH/ WHo 
WERE THOSE STRANGE 
PSOPLG A«ow#yvo Tuey 
TttiNK S/WURPN VILLAGE IE 

in TROUBLE 


I DON'T KNOW. 

Bap breath 

BUT THE/SoUNDEP 

A uttle SRoBBY 
TO M&F 


■h 


y+ 


j 




/■ 




' .77. j| 


v * 


Foiase-r 

THEM/lEtS 
GeToN WITH 
THE BlpTpPA/ 

pAPry/ 


mi 




v*VA^ 
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LOST OUR LEASE// 



MIKE CARLIN, 
HERE --AND AS 
YOU MAYOR MAY 
NOT ALREADY 
KNOW...THIS 
15 THE LAST 
ISSUE OF 
CPAZY MAG- 
AZ/Ne. NOW, 
NOW--YOU 
MISHT AS WELL 
SAVE YOUR 
CHEERS, BECAUSE 
AS MY TWO LITTLE 
PALS 50 QUAINTLY 
PUT IT,.. 


X GUESS 
WHAT I'M PRIVIN 1 
AT IS THAT "PAGB O' 

sri/pp" ooes ovep 


NOW DON'T GET ME WRONG — I'M NOT BITTER OR ANY' 
THING ABOUT CPAZY GETTING PA BOOT... HEAVEN 
KNOWS X HAP ME A NICE HEALTHY TWO YEAR RUN — 
ALTHOUGH A Y- TWO YEAR RUN WOULPA 

BEEN HEALTHIER.JOE... ONE MORE 75$^ PER. 

THE ROAD... AND MAKE 
IT A POUBLE. 





X... UH... IT'S NOT 
THAT I'M WORRIED 
ABOUT GETTING 
WORK--I MEAN 
THERE ARE PLENTY 
O'GOOD HUMOR 
MAGAZINES 
OUT THERE, 
LIKE... ER... 
LIKE...OH, 
fOROBT IT! 

I'M TAKING 
THE COWARD'S 1 
WAY OUT/ 


FORGET IT CARLIN/ 

F T CAN'T HAVE YOU 
..NO ONE CAN.' 






I'LL JUST GET A JOB 
WITH THE DAVID LETTERMAN 
SHOW...JWHEW- THAT WAS"- 















































Here come REAL HOT CARS 


You can race them and they go fast. 


You get these great accessories, too. 


The best things about Hot Cars are. 


spray paint 
and tape 


coat hanger 


licence 

plates 


(batteries 
included, maybe) 


Writer and Artist: Dick Codor 


THEY’RE STOLEN!! 1 



Real Hot Cars (sold under the counter at all better 
toy stores). 






































